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CHBYS. Well,  I have chosen Clitandre to be her

husband.
PHIL. And I have chosen this gentleman to be her

husband : my choice shall be followed,, I have made

up my mind.

CHBYS. Really !   You carry things with a high hand.
MAR. It is not for the wife to dictate; I think women

should always knock under to men in everything.
CHBYS. Well said.
MAS. If they gave me notice a hundred times, I should

stick to it that the hen should not crow in presence

of the cock.
CHBYS. Quite right
MAB. And we know that everybody jeers at a fellow

when his wife wears the breeches.

CHBYS. That is true.

MAK. If I had a husband, I tell yon, I should like
him to be master in his own house; I should not
care a bit for him if he were a ninny; and if I nagged
him, or thwarted him, or made too much row, 1
should expect him to take me down a peg by a jolly
good hiding.

CHBYS. You speak very sensibly.

MAR. Master is quite right to wish a proper husband
for his daughter.

CHBYS. Yes.

MAB. Why should Clitandre be rejected ? he is young
and good-looking. And why^ if you please, tie her
to a scholar who is always writing poetry? She
wants a husband, not a pedagogue; and as she does
not wish to know either Greek or Latin, she has no
need of Monsieur Trissotin.

CHKYS. Very good.

PHIL. We must endure her chatter to its end.

MAR, Scholars are no good except to lay down the
law from their arm-chairs; I repeat it a thousand
times over, I would never have a learned man for
my husband. Learning is of no use at all in house-
keeping; books do not harmonise well with wed-